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Bad is the Caufe, which Florio can*t defend ; 
The Reasoning weak, which can't convince a Friend. 
What is this Shame of Change, you bid me fear? 
Is it the Knave's Reproach, or Coxcomb's Sneer, " 
Or Lies, which Malice will repeat in vain, 
A Fear of Danger, and a Hope of Gain ? 
Such Hopes and Fears, mean Motives I I dilclame, 

% 
• t 

And, confcious of no Guilt, can &el no Shame. 



Too long thefe empty Phantoms have fuppreft 
Truth's facred Di(Slates rifing in my Breaft ; 
When ev'n amidft our Joys, and wet with Wine, 
I felt the Glimm'ring of her Ray divine : 
Such as on 'Thames % Banks, in Etons Shade, 
We both once heard the Heav'n-inftru<fted Maid ; 
Pleas'd at her Call through Learning's Ma:^ to ftray. 
Where Hallifax and Sandwich led the Way ; 



Now 
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Now dropt the tender Tear on Brutus' Herfe, 
Now rais'd to George and Liberty the Verfe. 



The (ad, the truly {hameful Change you know, 
When firft we bow'd to Freedom's exil'd Foe ; 
Led by falfe Teachers, by ourfelves betray 'd. 
By fancy *d Right, and weak Companion iway*d. 
For oft* exploded Lies we quitted Truth, 
For FadicMi's guilty Cares the Joys of Youth. 
Say if thy confcious Mind unmov'd recalls 
Our Noonday Riots, and 0\ir Midnight Brawls ; 
How thy chafte Lips with fouled Slanders rung, 
How Treafon thunder'd fix)m thy tuneful Tongue. 
Inilam*d with Party Rage, and hot with Wine, 
What Ties reftrain*d us, focial or divine ? 
When did we ^>are to brand the fpotlefs Name, 
The Stateiinan's Virtue, or the Warrior's Fame ; 

InfuU 
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Infult thofe Laws, which fcreen'd us from our Fate, 
And curfe the Godlike Father of our State ? 



Here would I flop— for fure thy gentle Heart ; 
Repentant owns the vile unworthy Fart : 
But Truth and Friendfhip urge me to proceed. 
And wound thy Memory with thy blackeft Deed. 
Alas I what Madnefs then my Soul pofleft, 
What wild obdurate Phrenzy ftcel'd thy Breail, 
When, in the Face of Heav*n's offended IVweV^ 
By Him, by every Hope of Joy we (wore. 
What?— to fupport the Tltf<Mife, we wiHidtofliiake, 
And guard the Govermnent, we firove tx> bieak»^ 
What then, what ckedc'd the Thund'rcr V vengeful 

Hand, 
His PowV defpisM, his Deity profen*d ; 
While thus to Treafbn Perjury we join*(^ 
And proftituted God to cheat Mankind ? 

In 
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In vain you plead, with Guilt's evafive Art, 
** A different Language of the Tongue and Heart:" 
Or in a gayer Mood, and fouling, ' cry, 
*' Our learned Dodors (wear, and why not I ?** 
Shall j^x teach, in. this enlighten d Age, 
A Fratid .explbded by a Heathen Stage ? 
Shall Right and Wrong change with a Pedant's Whim, 
Or reverend Sinners fandtify a Crime ? 
Tho' they, perhaps, puriiie a &i^ Road, 
And hold Sin lawful in the Caiif^ of God : 
Infpir'd by Romifh Zcal> th'Apbilaite Train 

Can tafte n6 Joy till Rinni% weak Mgot reign: 
Mitres and. Lawns their prieftly Pafiions raife, 
Wlule the good Pontiff feeds the pious Blaze ; ^ 
To each blind Swifi his- blank' Commiiiions ^es, 
And fandifies at once their paft and future Lives. 



• •• . 
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Such are, perhaps, thy Guides ; but O ! beware ; 

Small are thy Merits from the Papal Chair: 
Tho' Odious Priefts are fav^d by Mother C^iurch, 
They leave th* ujiholy Laymaii in tKe Lurch. 



What various 111 irdm bhnd Obedience fprings, 
Th' unwarrantable Ckim of Popes ,and tCing&! 
'Tis Ai* that diecb the Soal*8 spiring Aim, 
Unnerves her Strehgdi, ^a^ ^m^h^- heav'nly Flame ; 
'Tis this fupports triumphant Pidihood'i» R^gth 
While Truth: lbi]§ca»d feels het gafiing Chain ; 
'Twas thisj my Friend, (or lay what other- R>w*r 
Subdu'd our Minds h. that iU'om^'d ifeur) : . . . 
This taught lis firft, witji reverend Dread,! 
To afk no Proof of what the M^fUi: ^d i 
His motley Syftems blindly td fecdve, 
Unque^ati*<l hear, aad unconvinc d belieTe- 

All 



All that before, in Filmer\ kellifli Page, 
To Slav'ry bent a lopi^ degp^eratc Age \ 
Or what, fix)m fkoed Store of ancient Tal^ 
Myfterious C^rtt in wej^y Sheets retail* 5 
Proves both the Druid and die King divine, 
And hymns the Wondeis of t^c ^v'nte Lin^, 
Where Heav'n*s xnim fieal at$f^ !th*mi|^Qi;il^c Gij^t 
Which joinM in one the Iffanarcb wi <thf; :Sa4{it. 
Then grieve not, QborUs^ ^by fruiflefc M?Piw csrpft : 
A fafe unihakcn Tbrone ^km IbHl f^ay Ik^ : 
To ^n^;^/%^leavc axofctt-d Ki9(i0||'^ (^.; 
Do thou with pfous (Crafty 8»d M9nkl^ P^Vj 
Thy healing Vtcfiufis $» tibe WdfM wM kaoM^ 
And for an eartlily ;^dk 9. Iie9v*^y C^Wiii* 
Thy /?<;/w widi Joy iflball. ope di^ Heft Al 
And add one Stmirs ito hsr TJk>u&64 (^ods : 

Thy Ojf/bn!/;tt» ft»dttfleftr«bp4iw*ed^hi4^ 

And ev*n the Martyr's Tomb be leis rever*d than thine. 
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Still do I fee the hoiiy PlaicJ-girt Seer, 
(A Crowd furrounding with attentive Ear) 
Unfold how Monarchy from Heav*n began. 
Who made a King when firft he made a Man : 
A King compell*d a numerous Race to rear. 
Of Sons enilav*d to one predefHnM Heir ; 
That happy One to Pow*r Imperial bom, 
The reft to Slavery, Poverty, and Scorn ! 
From hence we trace the Lift of Royal Names, 
From haughty Nimrod downn to exUM James : 
From hence the Right inherent we derive. 
Which Birth beftows, but Virtue ne'er can give ; 
Th* exclufive Right to, thofe choice Souls confm*d. 
By God appointed Sovereigns of their Kind. 
Theirs is — the Race of Man to fave, en* (lay : 
Ye Sons of Freedom tremble and obey : 

So 
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So large the Power, {6 undeferv*dly giv'n, 
Who but muft own them Favourites of Heav*n 1- 



While fuch-like Syftems all our Souls engage, 

Scom*d are the Studies of our happier Age : 

No more we hear immortal Homers Song, 

Or Tyrants foil'd by Tully\ powerful Tongue; 

No more we glow with all that Cato thought. 

That Freedom dilated, and Lucan wrote : 

Whatever old Greece to virtuous Adions fir*d. 
Whatever the glorious Sons oi Rome infpir'd, 

Delights no more : The vifionaiy Schemes 

Of Monks, fucceed to Plato ^ golden Dreams ; 

Dull, cloyfter*d Drones, with Minds untaught to prove 

The Hero's Rapture, or the Patriot's Love ; 

Prompt to deform their wife Creator's Plan, 

And fell the firft beftGift of God to Man! 

By 
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By Thefe convitic*<l that Nature meant us Slavey 

No more our Breaft mtk public Spiiit heaves ; 

Reftlefs we burn to fed our fated Woes, 

And joia the mungril Schemes o[ Fi^om*s Foei ; 

By paflive Dodriaes to Rebellion driv'a, 

And taught by Perjury to mait lieav n I 



Tho' oft* to win the brave unwaiy He^ 
Foul Fadion knows to play the Patriot's Part : 



*rr\' 



Tis thus MezefOim, haughty,* bc^d, and loud, 
With Stoic Raptures awes ch'-admiring Crowd : 



< .•(•lUs 



Virtue and Britain ai>e Ins pompous Ti 
Revenge, juft Jove, the violated Naracsl 
What ? was k Virtiie arm'd thy daring Haiid, 
To deal rebeUious Slander thr4»u^ die Land? 
Was it thy boafted Zeal £w Britain & GaufiEi, 
Revii'd her Monarch, ^oJl de^*4 her Laws ^ 



In 
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In tender Minds perverted growing Trodi, 
And fiird her Prifbns widi <:ofrupted Youth ? 
If fuch thy Mferit, who can grudgfe thy Ptaife? 
Go on, viki Man, thy ttnj^ Trophies' raiTe ^ 
Still in a School^boy's Labours waftc thy Age j ■ 
In fiilfoqie Fiatflery, dt ki pdbddts Rage, 
Still talk of Virtucy whidi you never knew ; 
Still Slander all to Her, and Freedom true.-- ^ 
Though ioDwded Theatres with 16s ihook. 
And fhoutihg Fat9:ion haii'd her Heroe's. Joke, 
Who but muft fcom ,A^plau{e, irhich K^^ iieceives? 
Who but muft Uii^ at Fraife, which Oxford gives ? 



UngrateRd Oxford! was it then in vain, 
When griev'd you itink beneath a Tyrant's Chain, 
In vain did Najfau ufe his Patriot Cares, 

Redre^ thy Wrongs, and banifli all thy Fears ? 

Still 
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Still dofl thou 'wayward court this hateful Race, 
Foes to thy Rights, and to thy G)untry's Peace ? 
Still doft thou thwart a grateful People*s Choice, 
And damp by Odious Feuds the pubHc Joys ? 
While George % Title by each Foe's confeft, 
And haughty France deierts her yagrant Gueft ; 
Sends him to ftrut an empty Palijb Lord, 
Or for the Oofier change perhaps the Sword ; 
While Peace o'er Europe % utmoft Confines reigns, 
And fheds her choiceft Gifts on Albion % Plains ; 
While to reiridtell Ports our Sails we fend, 
Seciu:c to meet in every Port a Friend ; 
Rever'd abroad, at home rich, happy, free. 
Shall England find her only Foe in Thee ? ; 
Forbid it Heav'n 1 O ceafe the impious War I 
If not to Reafon, liften to Defpair ; 
Tempt not thy injur'd Country's Rage alone^ < . 
But own the Monarch, Jwe and Britain own. 



Thy 
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Thy Sifter , fee ! her brighter Glories raife, 
And court by worthieft Arts her Sov*reign's Praife : 
'Tis ner*8 the generous Ardour to impart, / 

» 

Which guides to nobleft Aims the human Heart j 

Each Grace of ibcial Virtue to inlpire, 

And fill the Britijh Youth with Roman Fire. 

Her Sons exult beneath her fcA'ring Wings, 

And here a Whitehead^ there a Mafon fings ; 

While thine — (may Fiame the hateful Truth conceal. 

And black Oblivion *whelm the guilty Tale !) 

Thy {lavifh Race no Charms of Virtue move, 

£ftrang*d by poifonous Arts from Freedom's Love : 

Loft to their God, their Qjimtry, and their 'King, 

• • • 

To Science loft, — their Joys from Riot fpring: 
0*er the full Bowl their fadious Zeal they boaft, 
Slander their Wit, and Slavery their Toaft : - 



^ 1 
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To their wild Shouts thy Tow'rs refponfive rore ; 
The Graces droop; di9 Mufo quit the Shore. 
What Grace the Sons t)f Treafon can adqm ? • 
What Mufe but flies the flavifh Br^aft with ^om ? 



whom belone diefe »llds 



Compi 




eacUe^ 



O view with fiiendljF Eye thy onC€-lov*d .Youtfe^ 
Fir'd in the Caufe of Liberty ^d Truth ! 
If, nobly wann*d hy Freedoms native Zeal, 
From Fadion^s o^us Face He t^s the Veil ^ 
If the rough Verie tciq harih Refentment Qi 
O thiols what Ardqir in bis fiofbn) glows [ ] ■_ ' 
Think tso what glorious Point hiis Lab6ur$ ti^^ . 
The Welfejfe of his -Country arid his Friehd ! 



Breaft alternate fee|^ 



While 



Now 



f ' \ 



t - 



Now fees thee penfive in the gloomy Cell, 
Where black Defpair, and' broken FadHon dweH ; 
Now by mifguided Zeal incensed to War 
Againft thy^Couftti^ fliake thy Rebel Spear : 
Ever te ■ Srkaiff yields, or abhor'd, 
Thy Eafe JnglttioWs-, and aceers'^ thy Swoid : - 
Sad State of Fredfofti'^Foes! — But turn thine Eyes^ 
And fee in Virtuous Pomp h& Heroes rife I 
See Locke ht ftet* Wdld his facr^d Page I 
See Hampikn nern ft Monarch^fi \mkk Kaget 
See gallant Siting bleeding in h^Caufe \ 
See every fearfds^hampion of h^ Laws, 

Whom i^i5W?«Vftfiteft Annals ^a!l'rec?drdj - ^ 
Guarding her''PB<^, or brandHhing her 8v«^d \ 
Whoe'er their G6antiy*s fecred Ri^^ tif^dd, "^ 
Undaunted in the Senate, or the Fidd 5 
Each Care, eacli 'i'bil for Liberty ft^f^'^ 
By William refcu'd, and by George maintain'd 1 

C 2 Fir*d 
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Fir'd ^y. the glorious Scene, aw^ke, my Friend, 
Let thy long Dream of guilty Error end j 
O fly yon Walls, where learned Folly reigns,- 
Where Vice and Fa^ioh Jead )their thoughtle& Trains I 

To thy own Shades, <to ••— r Groves repair ; 

The Mufe attendant fhall await Thee diere : 
There, while no Prejudice our Reafon blii^ds^ -• . 
No Wine beguiles, no rev*rertc'd Teacher binds ;' 
While no rtide Clamors rend the peaceful Skies^ 
Silent we'll hear, our Parent Nature's Voice j 
With pious Awe explore her beauteous Plan, 
But chief, our own, our proper Province, Man : . 
Impartial; (eek whence Law and Order came \ 
What fecret Ties cement the fbcial Frame ; 
Whence Kings derive their delegated Sway ; ' 
What taught jthe pow*rful Many to obey J • 



V . ' 



The 






The Force of One, or Intereift of All j 

The fov'reign Will of Heav^i, or Reafon « Call. 



t 9 
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Let iavage India view with wond'cing- Eyes 
Her mortal Gods, the Children of the Skies ; 
Let artful Pricfts repeat the flavifh Tale, 
Or in the Gallic^ fx CampdmanV2Sit', 
Not fo our hardy Sires : to Empire bow'd,. 
Reafon their .Guide, their End the ptihlic Good : 
For /i6« the Mail in Arms, dr Arts renown'd, 
Grateful they honoured, *^d for this dicy crown'd ; 
On One the Burthen of the Whole was laid, 
And for ProteidHon giv*n- Allegiance paid : 
For this great End (his Courfe of Virtue run, ' 
When the good Monarch left the vacant Throne) 
That jarring Pride, and civil Strife might ceaie, . 
They bade the Son fhould fill the Father's Place, 
Nor dreamt of Right inherent in the Race. 



No 



'I *» ] 

No Prieft as yet the ilatt'rmg Tak had coin'd, 

That Heav*n the Many for the FeV deiign*d ; 

Nor figh'd their Kings, by wild Ambition led. 

To barter filial Love foe {kvifli Dread. " . 

Ah ! how unlike the future Sons of PowV, 

Intent the Hand diat rais'd thein to devour ; 

While, loft all Thought of mutual Ti^, the Throne 

Is fill'd by vaft Prerogative alone! / 

Like Homers Difcord fee the Monfter rife. 

Sprung from the Eardi, yet fqarin^ to! die Skies ! . 

Her to r^refi, and break. a Nation's Chains, 

Our gallant Padtersr to& ^ On bloody Plains 

Oft their confcd'rate ianncrs ihey dilpiay*d,^ 

And fhook liieir Tyrant oa has Throne with Dread. 

» 
Genius oi Britain I oft haft thbii l^eheld 

Thy Wanriorsitoilii:^ in thi well^fbu^t Field ; 

Oft ha* feir Liberty fblfiH'H th^ Vowv - 

And twin*d her Laurel xbitnd thdrcbhi^jingBroivs, 

Illu- 
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lUuftrious Chie^ I t?y whipjle ruocei»F^ $wohl 
Britannia bends beneadi iid private rLotd ; ' 
Fix*d by whofe Arii^s th'eten^ J^^iriers il^Qct» 
And equal Empire rules- 1^ l^ppy ^a^ * . 
Her People free, her j^foiwch tnily^eat. 
Proud to he ftil'd Firft Sdtgejft pf her State. 






To guard diat Stately fiirth itiiid Fortune choit. 

No more let Fhrio rank ajERong her Fiacs ; 

Bom for the Good ' of Britain, and ^^tikind, • ; 

To that great TaBc, Ot turn l^y genecotis Mihd; 
To that gr^t Tafk the Countay of thy Sires 

4* 

Thee loudly calls ; O I hs^ J^cr juft Pefif^ ;; 
In Albion\ Coimcils t^^e ^hefrfc^fer'd Share, : 
Nor fhim the glorious Weight of public Care : 
There let Her fee thee, faithful to her Caufe, 
From Fadion's Infults vindicate her Laws ; 



Let 
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I 

Let Her with tranlport-fec each favjritc Son 

Of former Ag^ 1^ -tky Pr^jfe -outdone ; * 

While, ever mindful <jf 3ier facrecl Truft*- - 
True to thy Kingj -^anld to thy Country -juft, 
The Rights o£%dtjj yptt guatd withifteady Heart, 
And to the StJU^fmaii's join the Patriot** JPart. 
Then ihall thy Friend (nor thou refufe his Claim) 
With{ Rumble Pride partake thy gfowihg Fame; ,, 

m 

Happy, that QOt in locx(e ingloriousiSti^iis, - ' • 
He fungof miel Nymphs, or love-fick Swains; 
But, jsarly taught the gen*rous Warqith tio foel ; 



ft r> * 



^ • . 



r^ 



«/ • 



Pour*d forth his honeft Song for Eng/aneTis Weal ; 
Set tainted Youth from flavifH Errw* free, 
And gave to Britain fueh'.a Sbn-as^ Thee. 
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